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tiog, Men pecd bodily and  mental
seereation. Food dees mnen. No man
used be dle for nn hour.  ldleéness is
not recrestion. Dat no man ean put

mself to o particular kind of work,

and keep constantly atl it, without

wetthening not only his capabilities for
dher emp nt, but slso for that
ST ork to which Y huas devoted
Lur

Business mon mned jearn that it 1= not
s0 mueh the strong yull as the long that

does the whole life work., A man might
break lis back or roptore himself by
 attempt to [ift 8 wareheonse, and he
would fuil, Buat he enn begin at the
top and remove every picee of wood,
svery briek, evory baolt, until no sign of
the warchonse remains, Bnt he mast
do this i detail, and take intervals of
rest to aceomplish th :
It is just so in business of any Kind,
great fortuoe ic to be made in a dey.
Bout there are days that veqnire the
ool =L, bhealthiost Leasn, and thie full
of manhood to curry the busi-
or to give soch
HpPILisE hiis s as siall push
bim far Foreand, If e be worn ont
onrly, those Jdavs of erisis will be his
r1it

Wuls.

strongth
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Men minst leam the oreat walne of
wise rests, panses, hresthing pleecs.
Uhe horse must not ba lashed up a long

hill from the bottom to the top. The
wheels of the trnck must be sewlehed
antil the beast of the bunlen takes
breatl,  Give the goose oats, and grass

ind rest, and take the day's egg daily.

I am not talking morals, 1 am talking
Lusiness sense.  Av an investment in a
wouey point of view, whether 8 man
belioves or not in the Jewish Sabbath
vr the Christisn Sumnday, nature has
written the law of rest as the law of
wiivity in every man, Hest ia as neces-
sary to activity us activity is to rest.
When there is a given and limited

upply of water to rnn a mill, it is sheer
folly to be ponring it over a wheel which
1% ‘-Tnnilp'.‘n.l by ohstroctions, ""ﬁ: feol-
g tlmt you are w rang whea Fou are
unly spilling sonr life.

Lot our business men live mach by
Living long. I'o live long l':u-.i' muast
Live wiscly, Wisdom is knowing the
capability of the machine yon work.
Yo will lose soar steam, or burst your
toiter, if yon sttempt to drive by a five
[--n'ﬂ'«‘r cOgIne Tasin g !’_‘.‘ wniga T 1"11!1'.‘:
te¢n horse-power to move it

Reereate ! Have vour evesings for
other work, roviving brmin work, pun-
fyving heart work. Take your time for
the conntry. In the old myth, when-
cver Antorus wonnded and feil, the toush
of his mother Earth renewed him. Go
in the summesr and roll in the grss,
You will not come back to your work
auy greener. Have your Sandays, not
for drumming up enstomers nor in
writing up hooks, but for the rest of
body, and mind, and sonl. Have yon
little henevolent pet schemes, some
poor family to Lelp, some little sweet
tlower of goodness in a lidden nook to
enltivate, almost anything that is net
your regular, every day, rontine busi-
dek o - - -

The Afge of the Earti.

Pr. Herman J. Klein had just pub-
whed at Cologne a somewhat eurions
iugairy concerning the age of the earth
in what hLe sovercly eriticiges the at-
tempts of the peologists to compute the
length of time reqaired for certain for-
mations, Thus Biddel ealeulates the
age of the Mississippi delta, from the
asmonnt of the present yo‘.lﬂ_" deposit to
be four hundred thousand years; Lyell,
the receding of the Niagara Falls from
Kiugston to their present site, to be
thirty-five thonsand years, and Bischof
for the formation of conl to be nine mil-
lions of years. But all these and nn-
merons other similar ealenlutions have,
Dr, Klein thinks, this fanlt, that they
ara all based upon present econditions
aud experiments on & small seale, from
which conelusions are drawn to deter-
mine gepernl development of the most
gigantic dimensions.

B
Value of Spare Minutes.

Madame de Genlis composed soveral
of her charming volumes while waiting
in the school-room for the tardy prin-
cess, to whom she gave daily lessons.

Dagnessean, one of the Chancellors
of Franee, wrote an able and bulky
work in the suceessive intervals of wait-
g for dinper.

Eliku Burritt, while carning his living
as a blacksmith, learned eighteen lan-
guages and twenty-two dialects, by
simply improving his “odd moments,”™
He finally acquired fifty-three.

A celebrated physician in Londeon
tran<lated Lucretias while riding in his
caringe upon his daily rounds,

Dr. Darwin composed nearly nll hie
works in the same way, wrniting down
his thoughts in & memorandum book,
which he earried for the purpose.—
Phrenological Jovrnal,

The day was bright, and Owul
('hmnem:n felt very b‘l.ns u,l: sat in|
his office poring over law papers. He
gave a shiver, and glancing up observed
the office boy had gone out; the fire|
liad gone out alse. He gave an impa-
tient push to his papers, and wished for
—bhe hardly knew what. Avd junst at

knoek at the door—quite unlike the
!.l:undrrmf rap usnally bestowed upon
it, by his friends from the neighboring

. offices. Of course it was a lady—a

youug, preity lady.

“I am sorry to tronble yon,” she said, |
“but I am directed to this office fora'
!I‘I ‘ket-book which I lost yesterday.

his I believe is number four,” and lgc
glaneed at the door. |

Oseur looked amazed, and the lady, |
secing him hesitate, went on.

“The advertisement was in the Mera-
ing Heradd, 1t said at Room No. 4, 30
King street, would Le found the et- |
book—which auswered the description

of mine.”
“There must be some mistake,”

Osear replied ; “T have not fonnd a her 1 was the fortunate finder of the but busy as the swift-winged

pocket-book, meither has one been
brought to me. I am sorry, but it
mnst be o mistake in the . I re-
gret 1 cannot assist yon, ;lcum‘bly it
might be zome other room in this buikl-
ing.

The young lady remarked that she
usight heve made s mistake in reading
the paper, and with that she gave Oscar
us sweet o smile as he had seen for many
a lay, and bade him **Good morning.”

“That’s very odd, thongh of counrse
it's n misinke, somehow,” said Oscar to
himself, ns he turned back into his
dismal offiee, forgetting, however, to
notice how dismai it had seemed a mo-
ment helore,

“Of course it ean't be here,” bLe re-
poated, fumbling over the papers at the
came time. “Sam may, perhaps—the
boy 15 honest—and he wonld never have
thought of advertising it. Of conrse
it's n mistake. By Jupiter, she was
pretiy ;o if now | had only been so Ineky |
as to find it! Harry Lambert wonld
have found an adventnre insneh a little
aifair as this, [ suppose. Always meet-
ing with some adventure, and nothing
of the sort ever comes to me., Some
fellow or ether has found that pocket-
book ;: and hell get a smile—two,
provably.”

()sear gave another turn to the heap
of papers on Lis table, and one more
vet 3 und then, straight before his eyes,
lay a beantiful RKussin-leather pocket-
book. *“Well, "—and Oscar looked at
it a5 though he had seen the moon at
his feet—"*Well," he repeated, *“and
now how did that come there, that's the
question "

Sam bad returned by this time, and
certainly knew nothing about it.

“Now what must she be thinking of
me?" said Oscar, mentally, *“She
probably knew it was no mistake ; and
didn’t even leave her address ; thought
perbaps it was superfluons. Ho now,—
well, 1 will advertise ; that will right
the matter, aund perbaps give me an
adventare,”

To write the advertisement wonld
cortainly appear a very easy thing, only
it ocenrred to Osear that Miss Ella—
the neme Ella was worked with silk in-
side—would probably send for it, and
that wonld end the affair. To discover
ber address, and take it to ber himself,
was the thing.

So, after one or two attemps, he wrote |
deseribing the lost article, and request-
ing that the address of the lady might
be sext to Herald office. Oscar con-
gratulated himself on this iden.

The resnlt was, the following day
there cume an envelope with the fi
“Miss Ella Gainsborough, No. 37 ——
street.”  That morning Oscar’s clients
were left to their patience, while he
burried home with an eye to his toilet,
and then proceeded to No, 37,

“Was Miss Gainsborough at home

She was at home, and she received
Mr. Cheeseman, and from his hand her
own little pocket-hook. She thanked
him with the sweetest , and re-
gretted so very mueh the trouble he
had had.j

It was no tromble, Oscar declared in
all sincerity ; but how it came on Lis
office table, he said, was beyond his
power of imagining. Aund here Osear
smiled and showed his white teeth, but
blushed nevertheless, imagining, per-
haps, appearances were against him.
He expressed his pleasure at having
found 1%, and then having no exense to
prolong his call, rose to leave.

“Well, that 18 all,” he said, as he
went down the street; “‘no adventure
for me.™

He whistied and hnmmed, and poked
over lis law papers the rest of the day.

‘Ella—pshaw,” what was the use of
thinking of it any more,

But the next day there camea note,
written on blush-colored paper, and
suggesting the perfame of violets. It
was from Ella, How delightful, except
that it was so dreadful. |

Had Mr. Cheeseman picked up a
small ivory pictare ; one had dropped
from that unfortunate pocket-book.”
It was a picture of herself, *‘and of
course of no valne, except as it belonged |
to mamms."” |

“Horrible!" he had not found any '
such treasure, but of course he must

: |

so coveting her picture as deliberately |
to steal it? How did it get out, and |
how did the ket-book get on his
table st all?—that was a problem for
s Philadelphia lawyer to solve.

Now, with all the desire in the world
which he felt an hour ago, to make an-
othier call at No. 37, under the present
nspect of affairs a note would be more
agreesble.  Accordingly, this was dis-
patched, and Oscar ruminated over the

g

WHAT CAME OF A FIND. | to advertise, becanse I
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forgot to ask
hur;bu:lil - [.ll:n.wm'tshe
pretty,—her name is here
the next day came a little note—here it
is now—asking if I bad seen u picture

id H . feeling in his pockets,
u“"l'lm"zlm hkamyon, ‘E:r; Lam-
book 7

“Now just hoid ona bit. I took it
out becanse I wanted to look at ita

little more, and s I said, I was in a!failed to meet the demands. 1t was o ished in the deep

for the 5 o'clock train ; so

thought if no owner ever came for the

pocket-book I wonld keep the picture ;

nndilthered&l.th!thmtimeenom
say !

-

to return it—no awful hurry.”
“Well, I mnst »
“Well, I say
there again,

want & chance to go
here now it is; aod

' you never wonld have thonght of taking ' one who

out the pie to serve as an excuse for
a second visit ; and becanse 1
to do 8o, don't be so furious, .

thongh,—I s::gll’ll take it myself.”

"hﬂ _Yﬂn

“I'll throw myself at her feet—tell
pocket-book—that the pictare so en-
chauted me, I couldn’t resist taking it.
Now Oscar, be eandid, and acknowledge
thet yon are under obligations to me.”

“Well, we'll see about that.™

It was abont a year after this when
Harry received a note from Oscar. “By
heaven !I” he exclaimed aloud, **I had
forgotten Oscar's little cirenmstance ;
so his adventure has come bmeﬂ:i‘ﬁ
real. Alas for him! And I am invi
to be his second st the tragedy : with-
ount doubt it wonld be my msfortune to
stand in his place but for that 5 o’clock
train. 1 a marriel man! Well, to be
sure it wonld be odd."—ARwral New
Yourk e L. s L

The Curse of the Hour.

There is too much lying. On every
hand we meet with ion, equivo-
eation, deception. We eall it Iying, and
every man or woman who varies one

iota from the strictest fact or truth, is

indeed a liar,

The expressman agrees most solemuly |

to deliver a trunk for yon at a certain
hour. He delivers it a day alter the
hour smmimd. The grocer promises
to you the best tea in the market.
He takes the first his hand falls upon
without auny care for the quality, and
dispatches 1t to you withont a twinge.
The tailor agrees to deliver a smit of
clothes without fail by six in the even-
ing. You get them in the moruiog.
The dentist his word that your
teeth, as filled by him, will be all right
for u dozen years. The filling comes
out in six months. A man over the

'way is in need of a temporary loan,

You lend him a small sum, which he

romises to return s a given time. He
geeps it & mouth over the time. An
auctioneer tells you that a certain pie-
ture is by a master artist, when he
knows it was painted bi‘ fourth-rate
painter. He is not worthy of trust. A
salesman lies about his goods. A boot-
maker lies about your boots, The
jeweler lies abont your wateh., The
gossiper at the dinner table tells exag-
gersted stories to astonish the ladies,
und is nothing more than a liar, The
florist assures you that his flowers were
picked in the morning, when they sre
two days old. He hes, and will lie
sbout anything. The book-publisher
advertises that his Look is selling by the
tens of thonusands, when he has ot sold
a thousand. He iz a har, and not one
door from the murderer.

rewe hear lying, |

lyi:;g. Iying. Men and women who would
knock you down if you called them liars,
Deception is the rule

lie uver{ hour.
rather than the exception. Canvassers

lie abont insurance companies, era

about stocks. Editors saboat pohtiﬁ'. '

eration and misrepresentation
rule hour and are its curse.
Gentlemen—ladies--why esnnot the

 truth be told always and ever? Why

all this deception and lying? Why so
mueh falsifying and cheating? In the
name of all that is good we beg you to
do as you agree !

Bolduess and Canning of a Rat.

Oue often hears of the depredations
commi‘ted by rats amongst joints and

 other provisions, but the following in-

stance of desperate clever boldness and
ennuing in & single rat has seldom been
exceeded. Lately in a house in London,

‘thirty-one potatoes were placed over

n in the kitehen ;

night in a large deep
e top of a tolera-

the [I):n was left on
bly high
potatoes were some fest from the
und, and in a very diffioult position.
ﬂuthe morning the pan and stool re-
mained intact, but the potatoes were all
gone. A rat, or rats, being at last sus-
peeted, a rigorous search was made, and
after pulling down a large cupboard and
part of the dresser, the potatoes were
all found hidden underneath the latter,
but no trace of a rat’s hols eorld

be found. The only hole visible was
the side of a water
ick disheloth

near the ceiling,
pipe, and into

was at once tem
the evening a rat-trap was baited and
laid in the kitchen ; and now for the
climax. In the morning the disheloth
was found pushed ont of tne hole, and
the trap was not to be seen. Ultimately
the latter was found in s totally different

I.Elalthmk

part of the kitehen with the spring down, .

and inside the trap, the flesh, skin, hair,
and some of the small bones of a mat's
nose. He was evidently a
character, and after leaving

this mo-

mentons memento of his last visit, has |

been seen no more.
- ———ee—— —

Influence of Sunlight.

In his lecture on this subject, Dr.
Griscome said : Sunlight, particularly

mysrters. in dwellings, has become absolutely

‘A week passed, when suddenly the necessary to health and comfort. The
jovial face of H Lambert appeared lecturer illustrated how ecarbonic acid
in Oscar's office. e had just returned  is deleterions to human life, by exhal-
from Buffalo, | ing into a bottle the air from his lungs,

“Well, ! what sdventures this and then placing a light therein, which
time? Canght a pair of acrobatic :mmadnhfv ed. The

horses and saved beanty from destrue-,
tion ; or befriended some old woman,
and lonm} that mmmmenchm?“ ting |
creature for a |

“Adventures at every turn,” and

Harry ; “by the .MM:ny—MMWMthmw
find n l-boukb’on pn'r.’hbh over the carbon exhaled from the
there 2™ :mnnlun:; Bog;thm operations |
“(Good gracions, H ! did you put » place only in sun's hence |
it there?" = . | the impropriety of sleeping mpl-nt-.
“Well, yon see I picked it up just as in our rooms. 4

I was coming in here,—yon were out,—
end I was in an awfal horry to
the 5 o'clock train; but I
under a paper for safekeeping ; I knew
youtunhllﬂmln. m;:.ny nytoi
the depot I stopped an
tisement in the Herald, directing to call
here for it. Al right, is it ?" !
"Anﬁght!no;thdu.aym.hdy
—lovely creature she was—she is, I
—ecalled, and I hadn't seen it, and |
I felt somewhat uncomfortable; but
the next day T did find it, and I called
at her honse.” e
“'She told yon where she lived.
“Well, 1 found out—in truth 1 had

|
|

was 3
life of a living insect, ha said, wounld
have been extingnisbed there as rap-
idly. The oxy necessary to human
life is derived mmghntlﬂumghthe

buman system; = constant chemical

%

mum ion. The action of
was & mere chemical |

tmhnhzzm
exhale t
s;lhm.

he
To preserve
life, and &

healthy as

gh.dnﬂn-mol mental powers,
alike in old and young, & due proportion |

of sunlight is necessary.

stool, and consequently the |

porarily rammed. In

For years 1 h;d lony to wvisit the
home of my ehﬂdhwlﬁ‘lto press my
ifed onee more mpon my native turf!

for family rennions. I knew, fall well,
|Ihedur.loved ounes could not gather

‘—fortootell I remembered that terri- |
| ble burden, in the form of a mortgage,
we all tried so hard to “Jift,” yet |

| sad day when we bade adieu to its sa-
ierod halls, Bat the world was wide,
| and another roof kindly spread its broad
iﬁmmmm.iglmunhdm. For|
' two years our family all dwelt within
-ge walls of t syrth e }
'then there was a quiet gathering of |
| cherished friends, u‘:‘d I stood beside
ined to love and protect
me, and in the presence of the company
led me “my wife ;" and
then 1 was whirled away to another
home, in a land of strangers.

For a time the months flew by s on
‘angels” wi for T was not only happy

birds in
,arranging and rearranging the bright
| new furuiture about our cozy cottage ;'
,in prepari ] I
| my husbazs's appetite, that T ht
hear words of loving praise from his
lips. But this daily routine eame at,
last to be like an oft-told story; and
_althw{ouuhldidnot ouse! dmy 1g1 —
in orming a single daty, e
performance of the daily round ceased
to occupy my mind.

‘When months lengthened into years,
I began to cast louging eyes to the!
eastward, and a desire to visit familiar,
soenes and faces took possession of my
mind., 1 had an unaccountable dremd
of traveling alone, and my hasband
thonght it quite impossible to leave the
farm ;—and thus six years passed away.
At last my carnest v i overeame
my cowardice, and [ returned to the
land of my nativity. After visiting my
beloved and aged parents, and the
members of the family who, like myseif
‘had “married and settled down,” I,
started for the old neighborhood, where
some of the happiest as well as some
of the most sorrowful days of my life
Lad been passed.

It was a beautifnl morning in the
early part of September, that 1 slipped
quietly away from my friends for a walk
up the lnll, on the top of whose emi-
nenee stood the dear old cottage. On
the way I conld but pote, with s sad
heart, the changes the present owner
had made in the gencral landseape.
The beantiful sheet of water known as
the *“‘old mill poud,”—where “oft in the
stilly night," aud on sunny spring days,
I had floated np and down in a fary
barque, watching the shining fish as
they swept along in little flashes of
motion, gathering fragrant lilies, and
dreaming of human greatness, resolving
to elimb the ladder of fame by doing
noble deeds and making the world bet-
ter for my living—had disappeared, and
in itsa place was waving grain, plenti-
fully besprinkled with rank weeds, The

ieturesque old mill had been pulled
own m:ni carried away. I almost re-
solved to return to the Lonse of my
friemd without further observation,
Bat no: I mnst go on; so I pnshed
forward, aud at last gained the top of
the hill.

The cottage was mossy and brown
from the beating of pattering rain and
scorching sun. In all these long years

(it had been uvacquainted with fresh

paiat. The pretty, elimbing *“*jasmine,”
that used to shade the poreh, where |
sat at close of day and watched the belles
and beaux as they approached the honse,
was torn aw.y, admitting the broad
gi:lre of the vlazing san. The old flower

8 were nowhere wisible ; the frait
troes that every spring, in the years
long past, T had compared to fair yonng
brides as they were robed in pink and
white, crowned with wreaths of greater
beauty than ever graced a milliner's
reception room, were grown crooked
and thorny by being browsed by bhernds
of esttle that had free range about the
grounds. The old garden fence was
sadly dilapidated, and seemed to be
pining for its former master.

The stately old oaks and maples, be-
| nenth whose widespread bonghs many
a pleasant picnic party had gathered,
. to while away a passing day in pleasant

chat, song and merry langhter, and
where we swept throngh the air in
the ample swing, as swiftly as the bright
winged birds, had been destroyed by
the woodman's ax ; not even the stumps
remained as monnments of their besuty
and massiveness. While I stood gazing
at the place, and bemoaning its utter
desolation, a middle-aged, kindly-faced
woman came out npon the porch and
invited me in. 1 gladly aceepted her
| invitation, telling Ler at once that this
had been for many years my home—how
I had longed with unutterable yearn-
ings to press my feet upon native soil
agnin, and how mnch I desired to visit
my own old room once more, She
kindly led the way up the broad stair-
case and opened the door to the old
square-room, whieh was in “‘apple pie
order,” as indeed was each room about
the house. A feeling of awe over
me o= I ste across the threshold—
for was it not a sepnlcher of buried
memories ? 1 seated myself by the
window looking eastward.

This was the spot towards which my
eyes ever turned when the first rays of |

morning sun warned me that there po

was no longer bird or bee asleep. It
 was by this window my father's voice

found me #s it wound its musical note

up the wide stairway and through the

door, which was always left “ajar,” that |
I might cateh the t sound of his

stirmng feet: *“‘Charlie, I'd like my
breakfast soon.” I conld almost hear

his pleasant intonations as 1 turned my

face towards the door.

It was here I sat and watched the sil-
very moon, riding high in the deep bine |
vanlt, and counted the most bniliant
stara, and pointed out familiar constel-
lations to my younger sisters, who
my room. This place |
bhad witnessed all my childish griefs
- and girlish sorrows. These wails had |
listened to the delicate messages the'

nq'ﬂ.i"l_

i to be formed of the fmnut
' material, unworthy the name of friend
| —much more that of lover, Well it was

it continual change is taking place in the for me that he had not reached the deep |

 fountains of my heart, as I for a time
' believed. was , AWAY in
distance, all unknown, who held the
to the gates, which wonld open
ide when his “‘sesame” was

woman at my side talked of house
‘and farm, and of the mﬁb;cbooﬂ in’
e e I E it st Rt
1mlivinginth“lng|¢o."
| dirge swept through the room, not dis-

his adopted home, and  and

favorite dishes to tempt large

' been those of the years

heart |

The Old Home. | inguishable te. other ears Shian mine :
'amf:

curtain was drawn across the eas.
window, that was invisible to other

eyes.

my presence, and the birds caroled

!sweet anthems, 1 felt thet the soft,

that moment he heard s little, lady-like I::t! did you take that picture out of about the old hearth, as in former days | balmy

winids where whispering in my
eur :—"*This is never more thy hmm{'
Ouly the memory pictures, woyen and |
painted so long ago, remain to be cher-|
i recesses of thy heart.
will brin thee brighter prospects;
upnmga has been ﬁnne From lhe’
past thou wilt learn lessons of enntent-

As T passed into the lane themonoe}
How I envied those of my friends who ' the green boughs waved their heavy)

**Oh, the picture ! —that reminds me,” | were able to return to the old roof-tree | plumes in seeming mwl;d‘fmnto[” bouy. A dedeription of this siue

A California Story.
In the ea.r:; mining days of Californin
there stood at the foot of the hill. not’

many miles from Nevada, one of those’
rough-built ing houses so common |
thronghont mining seetions of the|

ture aud its will convey
to the reader a better idea of the iner-
dent I am about to relate. The build-
ing contained but one room, the en-
tracce to which was situsted at one end,
with a large adobe fireplace on the
other end, nearly opposite to the en-

trance, On the sloue hearth
burned a wood fire, giving to the room
a cheerfal appearance. On the front

meot, Only the Home, of which now | 8¢ the right of the entrance, was a well-

then a glimpse is canght, when the |
world scems receding, and thou almost |
hearest the rustle of ' wings, will

fulfill the ideal of thy childhood’s home, |
where thon didst bask in the sunshine|
of purity and innocence,” !

Not more than an hour had |
since T had toiled up the kill, yet it|
secmed that years been added to
my experience, Never before had I so
approcisted the fﬂt blessing 1 pos- |
sessed in my noble, kingly husband,
To his kindness and taste, in a
degree, was I indebted for the
pretty grounds and pleasant sarround- |
mgs about our dwelling, T returned to
receive his joyous weleome, & more eon-
tented and I believe a wiser weman— |
determined that the paintings of my,
artistic nature shonld be as bright for
the western room of my heart as had
ne,

And when I have taken the Inst peep
into  this apartment, aod I listen to
the last “good-by,” may it be mine to
walk "nesth the waving bonghs of the
Tree of Life—to press my feet upon
those streets whose foundations are of
amethyst, whose gates are of pearl—!
where the fragrance of flowers rises like
mecense, and wiere the sun will no more
be needed to shine by day, nor the
moon hy night, for “the glory of God
excerdeth them,”— Ruwra? New Yorker.,

PR ‘

Mother's Visit.

““It monst be that I s growing old,”
said Mra. Deane, as she settled back
comfortably in Lier rocking-chair for the
evening. *'I get tired out when night
comes, and I don't even wish to knit.
Old, or lazy it must be,” she added with
a smile,

Father looked up from his paper and
reganded her thonghtfully for s minute.
“Yon want a rest, Mary,"” he said, “and
yon must take it. Let the girls pack
np your trunk, to-morrow, and yow go
over to mother's and make a good, long
vigit, She thinks we don’t visit her as
often as we might, and mother is grow.
ing old.”

*0Oh bui, Horace, how can I leave
home? There are so many hons in the
way. Yom men folks don't know any-
thing about the demands on a bouse-
keoper.™

“Yonu ean mansge, can't von, girls 2
sad father. “You may get old Mrs.
Goodwin to work through the day for
yon. She will have to go home in time
to got the old man’s sapper, but vou
can elear away the tea things easily,”

“Indeed we can, father, and do the
work, besides, without Aunt Polly's
Lelp,” said Carrie. !

“Mother would be more ol ease about

on if there was some older head at the
wlm, so you hul better engage her.
Now, really, Mary, what is there to
hinder? The ride on the cars will do
yon gool, and the rest from care and
work and the wisit will pick yon up
more than medicine.

“But I have nothing really suitable to
wear there in town., | am not ready to
take such a trip.”

“We'll help yon, mother,” said Car-
rie. “My eoat is niee and new and you
can take that,—see what an advantage
it is to be a little mother,—your black
dress is nice, and so is your velvet bon-
net. I know we can plan ont everything
so that grandwa will be puited with
yon,

“My mother isn't so harnd to suit as
you fancy, Mary., She will think far
more of secing you than of . yvour
elothes.™

It was arrangad at lust, and mother’s
vbjections were all overruled. She made
the visit, taking with her the youngest
of the flock, to the great delight of the
aged grandmother, and to the lessening
of her own anxiety about the welfare of
all at home. The visit was all and more
than they bad hoped for. The entire
change of scene, food and assoeiations,
and the rest from labor, made the feel-
ings of “old age" pass off, and she re-
turned home with a mnew wigor and
energy and checrfulness. It had done
the girls good, too. They had been
thrown on their own resources. They
bad found abundant means of exereising
patience and forbearanee, under the
bome management of Aunt Polly, and
had learned, as they never knew before, |
how to prize a mother. That last lesson
was the most valuable of all. Too many
never learn it until that mother goes

'ont from the doorway never to return.

R o
Early Violin-Makers.

The man usually mentioned as the
first resentative of the art of violin-
making is Gaspard or Chasparo di Salo,
so named from his birthplace—Salo, on
Lake Garda (1560-1810), This assump-
tion seems somewhat doubtfnl when we
consider that the ereator of the Cremona |
school, Andreas Amati, was a contem-
of G. di Salo. Be that as it may,
(. di Salo is to be considered as the
founder of the Brescian school, at least
as one of the first violin-makers. His
violins, however highly prized by con-
noissenrs and amsatenrs, have for the
present day rather an art-historical than
a practical interest, For the unques-
tionably genuine and well preserved
examples of this master bave become
extremely rare, and nently are
only fonnd as so-called eabinet pieces.
Then again, as it regards their sonority
they no longer answer to the high-strung
requirements of the present day. Their
external a rance, especially in com-
parison with the productions of the
Uremona school, is equally unsatisfac-
tory ; there is something uncommonly

stiff, ;!;:I:r-commd. one might sa
Kflsn ically constrained, abont it. (.

i Salo’s immediate follower was the
Brescian, Giovanni Psolo Magginni
(1590-1640). He is designated as a pupil
of the former, but there- are no proof=
of it. Buch a relationship between the
two artists has merely inferred

' from the manifold resemblance in their

works. With Mazzini's fiddles the case
is much the same as with those

come rare, and do not pass in general
for instruments of the first rank. Some
other names are mentioned as belonging
to the Brescian
i take no prominent

Amati, of

Cremona, A , of
one of the cld and noble families of that
I city, is accounted as the founder. Here
arose to take my departure, s Ilu'alll i

school, which do not lege

bar, arcund which were congre-
gated representatives of different ua-
tions, some specnlating on the sneeess
of various mining operations, while
others were discussing the general
topies of the day. Along the rear side
of the room ia row of
-.rolmdeach’ of whilch_ was :mu.«.l l;
company of miners playin er, and
-hk?:gn large sums tl:l g{ﬂdswm as much
coolness and apparent nuconcern as if |
they were partaking of their evering
meal, A few rnde seats occupied the
space around the tire-place, lm? in the
front portion of-shie reom beyond the'
bar. The ecabins of the settlers ex-!
tended some distance to the front of
the spot, while the unsettled portion of
the country lay in the rear, ,

The hill before mentioned rising ab-|
ruptly from this position was thickly
interspersed with sage brush and thick |
bushes, affording a temporery hiding-
place for the fugitive. As the evening
wore on, the patrons of the saloon be-
came more nnmerons, while the chilli-|
nesa of the atmosphere eansed thoss |
most interested in the games at the
table to gather round the fire. The
conversation, whick at this time was'
becoming animated, wus saddenly in-!
terrupted by the entrance of a tall, |
raw-boned Yaukee, bearing in his hand |
a long ritle, aronnd his waist he, wore a
belt, from which was snspended a pow-
der tlask and buliet pom:]: !

Advaucing to the fire-place, he de-
posited his ritle in the corner, sad after
secepting the seat conrteously offered |
him by one of the compaoy, he seated
himself by the fire ; resting one elbow
on his knee, and dropping his chin into
his hand, Lhe sat gloomily watching the
fire as i} some mighty grief « s preyving
upon him.  He mumbled ioeolierently
at times, atd sat without changing his
position. The attention of the company
wid soon drawn to the stranger, aud an
oceasiona]l glance fiom those at the
table wan directed towards the plice
where ho eat.  He at length broke out
into such lamentations as these :

“I am tired of life. My claim has
failed, and T am without friends or
money. | have wot even emough to
purchase o supper. I have becn ont sll
day hunting, and have killed pothing.”

He addressxd no one personally, and
no one seemed to sympathize with him
in his disturbed condition. He sat in
silence & few minntes, then raising his
head be exeliimed —

A man way as well be dead as ont
of Inck., 1 will take my own life.”

Then taking from his side the flask,
he nnserewed the eap from the top, and
poured from it into his hand some ap-
parcntly flue Hazard powder, then pour-
ing it carefully back, he nepl the
eap, and serewing it firmly on, yelled,—

‘Yes, I will die myself, and all,
around me shall die also.”

He then flung the flask npon the | -
ing coals. The tumnlt, that followed
was imdisenibable. The rush for the
door was almost simultaneous with the
rash act of the stranger. The windows
served as u means of escape to those
who were uuable to "press a passage
throngh the door. The Yaukee sat =
calm spectator till the last ocenpant of
the room had made his exite, then with
the rapidity of lightning he sprang to
the tables and seraped from them the
shining piles of goid which had been
left by the gamblers and deposited them
in his hat, escaping through oune of the
rear windows, With desperate strides
he ssconded to the hill, and jamping
apon a fallen tree, turned to survey the
multitndes below. All were waiting
breathlessly, watching the building, ex-

reling every mowent that the contents
of the heated flask would blow it to
atoms, when the shrill voice of our
hero rang out on the clear night air,—

“Don’t be afraid, gentlemen, There
is nothing but black sand in the ean”™

Then springing [rom his perch he

| disappeared among the ehaparral, com-

pletaly elnding the pursait of the gam-
ivers, who returned to the saloon to find
e tables all elearad of the last vestige
of their treasare.

Legend of the Aleutian Ixles.

The natives of certain secinded Alen-
tian 1sles retain o tradition coneerning
the origin of the latter, which, if al-
ready published, is worthy of repetition
together with the embellishment natn-

‘raily accruing after the lapse of a year

or two, It is asserted that, in the
rimeval days, when the waters of the
North Pacifie sarrounded not a single
isle among the vast mnges of the inte-
rior continent, a mighty giant lived,
Diwelling in harmony with a giant bride,
ench morning he aseended the moun-
tains from which the snmmits were
plucked for their daily food. Lakelets
formed their evening drink. At peace
with all the ontside world, they reignad
whilst ages went their course. Bnt
finally a change and discord
catered the mountain home, Whilst
absent on a distant summit, the gisnt
;elt the mountain qndethbeneaft.h I;’is
ect, and, casting upon the wile the
fanlt of all the easthqnake uproar, has-
tened down with a frown of vengeance
in all his mien. The giantess, perceiv-
ing this and fearing for herself, ran
leaping into the Behring sea, ana to-
ward the distant Asiatic shore. He,
collecting monntains, followed the
frightened use, hurling them after
her with all his strength. For a time,
uot one of these did harm, and midway
in the sea the “‘stock on-hand” grew
small ; so throwing one ont, now and
then, he hastened on. mmehiugthe
Kamtchatkan shores summoning
all his remaining strength, he sent the
last one whirling throngh the air, and
bene:;‘t; it sank the insklelu *i‘e:i Ex-
Liaus exertion, ir and rage,
the g'imtb,slso no longee:Pr:ld himself
ngainst the waves, but sank into the
sea, above which, till this day, appear
the summit of all those sunken Alaskan
mountains known as the Alentian isles.
From the gradnally decreasing nnmbers
of the latier on approach to the Asiati
coast, can we ‘j:mbt the trath of a
- tale that acconnts so plansi-
bly for the singular “‘melting away” or
comet-like extension of the Aleutian
chain ?
o a—d

New H ire is said to $100,-
000 proﬁm from tl::':ummer,
visitors at Rye. And yet New Hamp-

the art gradually reached its culminat- shire elaims to be a temperate and |

ing point.

Youths' Column.

Nellie's Question.
~Sladl [ ewir :ru_;al_—m— audms?
e w&.,;u pate.
bt | Wk throag th funny gissees,
And wear & cap ot my head * ~
Suall | br o8 Wi sl sodemmn,
And uever play or ron *
Sball | wear 1 o
Al Will if be good fam !

Suail 1 kiow how deep s the ovein
And what makes the world go roanl
hist Legees of the ald
And whete the Falrles sre foun) *

Anid if 3t the end of the rainbow
i is renliv 3 pot of gold *

lOCM‘h{WHM!ru,
And will Gond ever grow old -

Al * Nellie has gained 3 knowledge
(irvater than eacthly ken -

She b wiser now that giandiug.

. nu::- the ‘1-!'!:.“-
i slve lenrms ol the Tert of Mgy
Afar in the upper fold ; e

Anad we ragEnt sorTow, elembring
e dariiog will sever grow old

e —————

Waar rar Soseras Saw. —“Stay,
dear sun " murmored a bLright
wood-lily, a8 the sonshine danced in,
one summer day, among the white pine

tree branches.  “Stay a while and rest | L

apon this bright carpet of moss, and
tell me a story. It is so quiet here to-
day, in the forest, that I am almost
as e«-r. I wish I could get out into the
world and see some of the fine sights
there. What a gay time you must have
of it, duncing about wherever you please
from morning till night |”

**Nay,"” said the sun “I eannot
stop to tell you all I have seen ; bat, if
you care to hear it, T will tell you what
was the prettiest sight of all.”

“Do,” said the wood-lily, bending her |

graceful head to listen.

I was kissing away the tears that the
night Lad left nupon a eluster of climbing
roses that overhnng a cottage window,”

anid the sunbeam, ““when [ heard the 1

sweet sound of children’s voices. T
looked within and saw two dear little
girls at play. Many preity toys were
scattered about the room, and each of
the little ones had a doll clasped in ber
ohuhhg arms. | thonght them lovelier
than the flowersin the garden, and their
iappy voices made sweeter mnsie than
the birds. By und by they put ap their
sweet lips and kissed each other, while
I hovered over them with delight,
caressing their cheeks and brows, and
turning their brown enrls to shining
gold.”

“A pretty sight, indeed, that must
Lave been,” said the wood-lily.

“*And now,” continned the sunbeam,
“shall T tell yon the saddest sight that
I have seen to-day *"

- The wood-lily bent her head still
ower,
: X wuntlagrxin to see the dear chil-
dren, and to give them my ing
blessing : but lgl'-mu-! them, hup’:“ﬁ:#
changed ! Harsh words issned from
their rose-bud lips, frowns clonded their
fuir, white brows. and their littls hands
ab ! shall I tell it?—were raised in
anger, " .

“That was a sad sight, surely,” said
the lily,

“A sad sight I” murmured the sum-
wer wind throngh the pine boughs.

*A sad sight I breathed a cluster of
violets, while tears fell from their bloe
eyes iuto the little stream heside which
they grew,

“A =ad sight 1" echoed the stremsm,
as it rippled on its WAy,

“A sad sight ! sang the bLirds in the
branches overhemld.

So it was us if o gloom had suddenly
settled itselfl over the forest, and all
}m‘lnnila‘]u!' the sad story the suubeam
ad todd,

Have a care, dear children, that ne
bright sunbeam ever has so sad a tale
to tell of you,— Arthur's Magazine,

Editor and Proprietor.

Varieties.

| g I,;p in .ams—Tho.bu'by.-
| Night lights—Glow-worms,
| Avright angle—Catehing tront.
A mineral spring —“Jumping” a mio-
.ins e spring mog
| Spanish veils, of Brussels thread et,
* Liave appeared.
| John Stnart Mill's will has jast been
'proved under £14,000.
| The Emperor of Braxil stands six fest
four inches in his boota.
| Peather trimming, it is said, will bs
| i fashion again this winter,
| The Mikado of Japan says he does
not yet consider his country eivilized.
! The first “Black Friday” on record is
said to have beenm owned by Robinsou
Crusoe.

The senior class of the scientifie de-
partment of Durtmouth are sur-
veying a railroad line from Hanover to
yme,

Oﬂﬁn farmers are wi rich.
Their hay crop is dnnblsl:hnnsit wis
last yoar ; aud their grain nearly one-
Lalf more,
| The pearl] fisheries on the Galf coast
tof Lower California, it is said, are likely

to be soon destroyed by the swidity of
| the fishers, ; 2

| Ladies just returned from Earo
wear the hair very plain and low on
neck‘, a style, we are assored, “all the
rage” in Paris,

It has been estimated that the cotton
| supply annually increnses four per cent
| faster than the eotton-consnming popu-
| lation of the world.

New Haven, in the loss of Ler State
House, may console herself with the re-
fleetion that she will no longer be the
| snbject of capital jokes,

The Union Pasifie Railroad is build-
'ing a snow plow to be driven by five
Tlrmodm They expect it to go
| through drifts 20 feet deep.
| Instead of asking what le wall
| think or say if you do thus orpelzpln: the

inquiry be, what will be the thought or
| record which God will make ?
| A Massachnsetts editor is inelined to
japprove an English teacher's plan in
| examining schools to pass a newspaper
| about among the children, and require
| each to read from it and to explain the
lallusion to events, institutions, sud
I

persons,

The captain of & San Francisco steam-
boat is exceedingly popular with the
| lndies, beeanse he always puts back to
his port if by the aid of a powerful
| field-glass, he can discern a female who
| has wrrived half an hour after the start-
ing time,

The new Trinity College building st
| Hartford will have a minstrel's
in its diming-hall, which will i
secommodations for about 300 people.
| Fach room in the college will have a
{fire-place in which wood or soft coal
may be burned.
| The Belgian Government, it is re-
| ported, has deereed that, in all the in.
| sane aan{Inms of Belgium, locked letter-
boxzes shull be aflixed to the walls, in
aceessible places, so that the inmates
| of the institutions may have the oppor-
tnnity, without the sarveillance of the
‘asylnm authorities, of conveying any
complaints, proofs of insanity, or sim:-
lar matters, to those outside the walls.
This provision, which cannot possibly
|do har, is certainly & humsue ome,
and seems a really valuable means of
| detecting any of those acts of o .

Asiatic nnnrer::g faith in Christ and his sal-

|sion whieh sensational stories, oo
casionally authentic testimon ca have
you allow one of your readers to lay eonnceted with the mystericn world

naidl_r I._lu! ‘hﬂ"“t}' of *yona l:nd_vhood,"’ inside “‘a mad-house, )

and join your cirele of little folks? 1) The aged mother of the Count de
don’t caro for ruflies and laces. [ just Segur is deseribed as being a tiny little
like to pat on my pink ealico and white = Shrivelled old ereature, with nut-cracker
apron, and have a good romp in the | ﬁ‘l’“ and chin, with eyes both dim and
orchard or in the dim, old barn ' Please | Plear, aml little wisps of snowy white
ask the little ones if [ may come, for [ | Imir sticking out from the oddest of
was & country girl once, and lived on a | Ponnets, at the time when ‘“‘bonnets
great, breezy” farm, where there were Wwere still worn, dressed in the oldest
green meadows, and golden fields, and |30d shabbiest of nondescript garments.
deep, dark woods, and a qnaint old Attended bya “lady companion,” much
house, with 8 great garret, which was a i"’"er.“im th.an herself, she uever
perfeet storelionse of teeasures for a lost a _‘7]-"“5'“1 concert, beating time
rainy dny. Large, brass-bonnd chests, to the immortal quartets and quintets
illad with old-fashioned dresses, man. f Mozart, Beethoven, and Haydn, with
ties, shawls and brocades that delighted | Ber head encased in her large bounet,
the 1“.,},1_,, of our great-grandmothers, lfloveml ::.th shabby ribands and faded
in the “good old times,” We langhed I"'m- r eyes shut aod her whole
at the short waists, the plain, narrow | [rsme swaying to and fro under the in-
skirts, or the full, sweeping trains, and spiration of her fuvorite composer.

the tiny satin slippers, with high heels| Liberian- colonization has e o
that went through the stately ““minuet” | the of geographical know C)

-—

Tavg wira Bovs axp Gines.—Will |

very gracefully in 1775, And the bon- |by making known the fact that east of
nets, oh! what funny bonnets they | the territory of the Afro-American re-
were! Our little h got qnite lost | public there are populous tribes, having
in their ample depths. The_great, stiff | the African features and hair, but light

snnshades, and the big, black, spangled | brown in complexion, and consi ly
fans were all very beantiful to us, and advanced in ecivilization, They have
we oftencd played “going to house- | mines, and are fairly proficient in agri-
keeping” with a spinuiug wheel, a pair | culiure and domestic manafactures.
of brass andirons, an old high clock, a They are Mohammedans in faith ; read
chost of drawers, two or three straight- |and write Arabic; have public schools
backed, ladder-like chairs, a silver can- | in which the koran is tanght to the
diestieck, and aa old trooper’s war hat, | young, and many manuseript books.
Oh ! it was rara sport. The rain pat- | They are in all respects far in advance
tering on the roof, the wasps buzzing {,ul the tribes of the Gainea coast. Com-
against the window panes, the hanging | mervcial relstions are likely to be formed
bunches of dried herbs sending forth a | very soon between them, the Liberians
peculiar odor, the shadows hovering in ‘and the British colonists in Sierre
the dark comners. 1 pever enjoyed a | Leone,
city party half 5o well ; buteven aday | A Kansas girl asks, ‘Where is the
in that delightful garret was not to belwork of farmers’ danghters appreciated?*
compared to the long, sunny afternoons | I am s farmer's daughter, :-?s live on &
on the hill-side—the ramble down by |large farm where dairy and farm work
the brook, where mint grew higher than |are earried on together, Few are the
onr eurly heads. And I owned a little | moments I call my own, for mother and
cow, whose name was “Star;” and a I do our own work ; but I do not feel
little pig named “Johnny; and s thst my work is not appreciated, for the
savage-looking turtle, whose prison was |smiles and looks that seeo mpany the
the rain cask, and his name wus “Mud- | words ‘Weil done’ from fsther and mo-
d:lc_; .tﬁd n grsnlt :ﬁzit?:l ljrﬁd uwader | ther are well worth a sscrifice on my
a big stone, and I ¢ im “Beanty ;" and amply co:
and I owned, also, lots of cbn-kemtznd .P.d'neljmd to rhlymk m&u;l:nmml e
ducks, but none of the geese, for they | want to shirk unplessant tozi and do
run at me, and spread their wings in a |only that which is ble; but 1
frightful manner, and I considered | think, whatever work is given us to do,
them very rade indeed, | we should work away at with a will,
e — | withont marmur cr complaint, i
Loaoerarn.—I am large and strong ; | for the best, and content with the allot-
both nseful and dangerons; man's | ments of Providence.”
henefsctor and bLis life-long foe. Be-| [A great many girls and women would
head me, and I am still well ; behead im nnplesasant work tolerable if sppre-
me again, and I become only fit to  eciative smiles and looks were a part of
2!nnk;: beheurldme%noe ?::li and !x | their reward. — B4 |
most a general ; but if sti in : i. sccordi Tomi
capitated, only a vowel u-um'n:.‘u H;A_delmn Fatsh, & F:e‘nc‘l:' n.' anlhnn!y
Answer : — Whale; hale; ale; Le fen .ﬁm Enngs;;m mihlm
B - Dickens and Fenillet. She reads the
Przzie. —One-sixth of an o » | Paris Figaro every day— Punch and
one-fourth of a pair; one fifth of & | 7y urated once & week, Rossini and
peach ; one-eighth of a plantsin ; one- :
sixth of a cherry, equals what frnit ?
Ansirer :—Apple,

Dr. Todd's last message to Lis church
sent on a Sabbath evening, i
this passage: —*“Tell them that 1 have

ynﬁ?n,mthlrm.b:ﬁhngand
ing for t, from eternal S
lmtwmtmxtwmllwdmummmmw
shall. “Thongh I through
valley of the shadow of death,
fear no evil.” And so I stand
gate like a little chi iti

open to give mo a glimpss of

(alignani sa; t Pere i
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